



















Schipper & Block 


this is A 

STORE 

FOR 

YOUNG 

PEOPLE 


The Big White Store 



Since The Big White Store was opened six years ago, and we 
added various new sections, it has become recognized as headquarters 
in Central Illinois for young people. We realize, more than any other 
Peoria store, the importance of making a good impression on people 
early in life. And to this end we have gathered together a stock of 
merchandise for young people unsurpassed in Peoria. We have 
reached a very high standard in the children’s and young people’s sec¬ 
tions—the same high standard that is maintained in the men’s and 
women’s sections. 

More than Ever a Store for Young Men 

Our new clothing and shoe buyers are busy reorganizing these 
sections, planning to make them more popular and up-to-date, and 
more liberal than ever. They are already making radical price re¬ 
ductions on all merchandise now on hand, sweeping cleaner than ever 
before, so that their new goods will not be handicapped by the old. 

Clothes for Young Men 

“Society Brand” clothing was chosen by us after much careful 
study and thought. We found that it best suited the tastes of young 
Peorians. “Society Brand” clothes are dignified, yet not lacking the 
snap and style that the young man desires. Prices, $18 to $35. 

































«$£CONTENTS&> 


% 

FOREWORD . 

.J. O. Lofberg 

9 

MEDITATIONS OF A MERE 

MORTAL. 

10 

NEED OF A BODY CRY. 

.Bertha Sucher 

11 

MISTAKEN EVIDENCE. 

.Adalina DeLent 

13 

HEROISM. 


16 

CARTOON . 


17 

THE MIND IS ALL. 

.Elaine Jack 

19 

THE LADY OF THE FOG... 

.Gladys Ditewig 

19 

SOCIETY . • • .. 


22 

FDTTORTAL . 


24 

AT TIMNI . 


26 

HOROLOGICAL . 


27 

T OCALS . 


29 

WHAT’S DOING . 


33 

ATHLETICS . 


35 

CLASS OF 1911. 


39 


BROWN’S CLOTHES SHOP 

“Where the Styles Come From” 

Wili have their FORMAL SPRING OPENING about 
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 3rd 

317 MAIN STREET 317 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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Saturday, February 3, the O’BRIEN-JOBST CO. will be 
ready for business. The new firm will specialize in men’s 
wear, and will be domiciled in the handsome new building at 
113 S. Jefferson Street, near Main. 

Mr. John J. O’Brien will be president of the new concern, 
Mr. Jacob J. Jobst, vice president and treasurer, and Mr. 
Richard V. Jobst secretary. Mr. O’Brien is a clothing man 
of large experience, with an enviable record in both New 
York and Chicago. The name of Jobst is a synonym of fair¬ 
ness and integrity. 

The O’Brien-Jobst Co. will supply its patrons with abso¬ 
lutely the best clothing manufactured in the country, and will 
put in operation a unique system of value-giving, which will 
prove a genuine “eye-opener” to Peoria clothing buyers. Ex¬ 
ceptional store service will also be a striking feature of the 
new store. 


O’Brien-Jobst Co. 

113 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 











WATCHMAKERS 

TOOLS AND MATERIALS SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 
OLD MOVEMENTS: 15c AND UP 
FINE AMERICAN JEWELS AND STAFFS 

FRED J. BAHNI & CO., Mfg. Jewelers 

106 S. ADAMS ST., 2ND FLOOR_PEORIA, ILL. 

The Central National Bank of Peoria 

Designated Depositary of the U. S. Government 

CAPITAL PAID IN..$ 200,000.00 

SURPLUS FUND. 150,000.00 

DEPOSITS OVER . 2,300,000.00 

We especially invite the patronage of alumni and undergraduates 
of Bradley Polytechnic Institute. Business established in 1879. 


JOHN C. STREIBICH 

HAS IN STOCK 

THE MOST COMPLETE LINE OF 
COMMERCIAL STATIONERY AND OFFICE SUPPLIES 
IN THE CITY 

BUILDING, ROOFING AND WRAPPING PAPER, STEEL FIL¬ 
ING CASES, HERRING-HALL-MARVIN SAFES AND 
VAULTS, TOILET PAPER 

For First Class Barber Work 
SEE 

C. B. Deolber, The Barber 

(IN CLARKE’S PLACE) 

CORNER UNIVERSITY AND MAIN STREETS 
ONLY THREE BLOCKS FROM SCHOOL 


The 

Tech 


3 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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JOHN H. KUHL 

PURE FOOD GROCER 

439 MAIN ST. 1012 KNOXVILLE AVE. 723 THIRD AVE. 
324 BRADLEY AVE. 


Princess Theatre 

“HOME OF THE PIPE ORGAN” 

CONTINUOUS VAUDEVILLE AND LATEST MOTION 
PICTURES 


TAXICABS 

LIGHT AND HEAVY 
LIVERY 

PalaceLiveryandTaxicabCo. 

216-220 N. Adams St. 


Nicholson’s Photos 

ARE NOT 

THE CHEAPEST BUT THE BEST—DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS 
STUDIO, 107 SOUTH JEFFERSON ST. 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 






















Bradley Polytechnic Institute 


I—SCHOOL OF ART AND SCIENCES 

SIX YEAR COURSES 


Extending from End of Common School 
to End of Second Year in College 

Instruction in BIOLOGY. CHEMISTRY, COOKING AND SERV¬ 
ING OF FOODS, DRAWING (Freehand and Mechanical), 
ENGINEERING, ENGLISH, GERMAN and FRENCH, 
HISTORY and CIVICS, LATIN and GREEK, MAN- 
UAL ARTS (Woodwork, Metalwork, Machine Shop, 
Electrical Construction, Forge and Foundry 
Practice, Etc.), MATHEMATICS PHY¬ 
SICS, SEWING AND HOUSE¬ 
HOLD ARTS 

Special courses for those who wish to become 
Teachers of Manual Training or Domestic Economy 
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II—HOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT 


A School for Practical Instruction 
in Watchmaking and Allied Trades 

Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 

Instruction at the Bench, supplemented by classwork and lectures. 
Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are in¬ 
vited to correspond with the Horological School. 

For Catalogue and other Information address, 

THEODORE C. BURGESS, Director, 

Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS 
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Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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We do Catering for Parties 
and Receptions. Furnish Lin¬ 
en and Dishes. Come to us 
for Estimates. 

Our Ice Creams and Candies 
are the Best. 

Phone 1821 416 Main St. 


The Two OLDEST BANKS in Peoria 

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF PEORIA 

ORGANIZED 1863 

THE SAVINGS BANK OF PEORIA 

ORGANIZED 1868 

COMBINED CAPITAL, SURPLUS AND UNDIVIDED PRO¬ 
FITS $1,200,000.00. COMBINED RESOURCES EXCEED SEVEN 
MILLION DOLLARS. 

The Bradley Polytechnic Institute is a Stockholder in these 
Banks. The accounts of those connected with the Institute are 
invited. 

210 AND 212 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 


IF YOU CONTEMPLATE PURCHASING 

A WEDDING OR BIRTHDAY PRESENT 

DO NOT FAIL TO VISIT OUR STORE 

YOUNGLOVE & SINGER 

JEWELERS AND OPTICIANS 

420 MAIN STREET PEORIA. ILLINOIS 


SATISFACTORY FOOTWEAR AT 

WYND’S 

319 S. ADAMS ST. 

FOOTWEAR for all OCCASIONS at Wynd’s. 

STYLES always the NEWEST at Wynd’s. 

QUALITY the VERY BEST at Wynd’s. 

$4.00 Buys a Guaranteed Patent Shoe at Wynd’s. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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BEFORE YOU BUY 

ATCH, CLOCK, JE 
^ASS, SEE WHAT 

Crawford & Co., Jewelers 


A DIAMOND, WATCH, CLOCK, JEWELRY, SILVER OR CUT 
GLASS, SEE WHAT WE OFFER. 


305 MAIN STREET 


EAT at BANNON’S 
Home DINING AND LUNCH Room 

. . . HOME COOKING . . . 

2122 MAIN STREET (2nd floor) PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

THREE BLOCKS FROM THE UNIVERSITY 

A. ROHMAN 

DEALER IN 

Staple and Fancy Groceries 

GIVE ME A TRIAL 

Both Phones 2739 2129 Main Street 

The UPLANDS HARDWARE Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW, Prop. 

2125-27 MAIN STREET CALL US BOTH PHONES 600 

Tech Restaurant 
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2112 Main Street 


J. N. ELY & CO. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 















Jfmtttd in tlie (E?rli Unx 

There are a few great souls in this 
world who can leave a room without 
wondering what those remaining say 
about them. 

Those who think that they are 
better than others, generally—think 
it. 
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iFordunrh 

“For one year from date I will look for real worth in my associates. 
I shall try to be a student myself and consider of highest value mental 
ability and true manly and womanly qualities. I shall endeavor to be 
genuine myself and not despise anything in myself or others but mean¬ 
ness, remembering that some of the trivialities I have sometimes con¬ 
sidered important may be learned from “The Gentleman’s Guide to 
Manners,” “Cynthia Grey” or The Ladies’ Home Journal, while real 
worth is a thing of the spirit. If, by so doing, I find that my sympathies 
are not broadened and that I do not know what real ability is, at the end 
ot the year, I shall make and try to keep the same resolution for 1913.” 

I believe that as a people, as a nation and' a school we need to try to 
live up to such a resolution. We are inclined, as students, to be un¬ 
sympathetic and selfish towards those not in “our set.” I do not mean 
we at Bradley are so inclined more than any other College community 
but we have the germs of the trouble. Such feelings bear close watch¬ 
ing because unless they are properly curbed they are liable to add 
strength to the “Snobbishness” that has its seeds in us all. Some of us 
succeed in keeping the “Snob” spirit down so that very few realize its 
presence, but it seems to be a common possession of mankind. Perhaps 
the psychological explanation is that we all feel inferior to some one 
else, at times, in some thing. It may be in appearance, position or abil¬ 
ity. Then our self-esteem, unconsciously, tries to find its equilibrium 
by making us show our supposed superiority over others. 

This it not intended to be a tirade on the “Snob.” Such is not need¬ 
ed at Bradley. But we do, all of us, start out in life with the desire to 
laugh scornfuly at some who are not so fortunate as we are in some re- 
spect and forget that we may be neglecting the real value of character 
and ability in these whom we are belittling. In other words, we often 
misplace the emphasis. 

In some random reading, not long ago, I came across the following 
description of the true gentleman. With a few changes it will apply 
equally well to the true “gentlewoman” or lady as we say now. 
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“A man that is clean inside and out. Who never looks up to the 
rich nor down on the poor. Who can lose without squealing and who 
can win without bragging. Who is considerate of women, children and 
old people. Who is too brave to lie, too generous to cheat. Who takes 
his share of the world and lets other people have theirs—that man is a 
gentleman.” J- O- EOF BERG. 
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If you could be an angel, 

And float about the sky, 

Watching all this world’s procession 

As it hurries blindly by, 

You’d absorb a lot of wisdom, 

Seeing just where others fail, 

And you’d never need to worry 

Thinking how you’d tip the scale. 

When you see another man make good, 

You’d nod your head and say, 

“Pretty good, old fellow, just keep on 

And you’ll join me here some day.” 

When you saw folks really wicked, 

Think how “safe and sane” you’d feel, 

And when you saw some fellow cheated 

You’d not worry on the deal. 

You’d never have to turn your hand 

To earn your daily bread; 

And you’d never have to plot and plan 

How you might come out ahead. 

10 

You’d look at people making love, 

And thank the fates that you 

Nevermore would have to wonder 

Whether girls were false or true. 

You’d pity from your heart, the man 

Who was fooled by some coquette; 

Then you’d watch him fool some other girl, 

Just to even up the bet. 

You’d see the busy plodders 

On Life’s highway, every day, 





Some with faces clear and eager. 
Some half fainting on the way. 


Some with only thot of pleasure, 
Some on fame, all too intent, 
Idlers, lazy folks and plungers; 
Careless, worried; stalwart, bent. 


And all the while you’d sail along 
From care and struggle free; 

But think—just think—how very, 
Awfully lonesome you would be! 


a itaiiy (Ery 


The 

Tech 


“I’m so glad you could get here for this evening, because now you’ll 
see everyone right away. I was going with Harry, but he was called out 
of town for tc-day, so we can go with father and mother. Here, will 
you please pin my curls on for me? I won’t bother you again, because 
we had better hurry; we talked too long after dinner. 

I followed Helen’s flight pretty well, and was just drawing my breath 
to answer when she continued, insinuatingly: “You’ll probably see Har¬ 
old.” . . 

“He doesn’t know I’m here, does he?” I asked in a calm and mditf- 

eient manner. 

“Not unless you’ve written him,” she said. 

“Never fear,” I replied, flippantly, “you don’t see me besieging him 

with literature.” . , 

Harold was a young man, a few years older than I, whom I had 
known very well in my yearly visits to Brayton. He had all the quali¬ 
ties that make a young man attractive; he was handsome, clever and 
polished, but rather conceited, and one of his failings was a decided weak¬ 
ness for female society. New girls visiting in the town were always ob¬ 
jects of his special attention. Although I had been in Brayton enough 
times to become very well acquainted with him, the novelty had not en¬ 
tirely worn off, and for this reason, he always sought to make himself 
evident on the occasion of my visits. Therefore, I had had ample oppor- H 
tunity for ascertaining, by experience, that he was amorously inclined. 

I’m a sensible girl, and so thought the less of him for his sentimental 
propensities. 

“I’ve probably written you about that Mariette Marts, the Southern 
girl, that he’s gone with ever since last summer,” my cousin continued. 

“She left for Chicago about two months ago, and every two or three 
weeks Harold 1 goes up to Chicago over Sunday, and so I suspect that 
they’re engaged.” 

“Probably,” I answered cooly, “he never could forego the pleasure of 
being engaged or trying to get engaged to some girl. 








At length, our hair had reached just the proper state of elegance, 
the powder had been distributed judiciously, and we were ready to start. 
It was a beautiful evening, the most enjoyable kind of September 
weather, cool but pleasant. We bundled ourselves into my uncle’s ma¬ 
chine, and soon reached the new high-school building, where the recep¬ 
tion for the faculty was to be held. 

After having shaken hands with numerous friends, who inquired as 
to the state of my father’s health, if my mother had stood the summer 
well, and if my brothers were satisfied with the team that had won the 
pennant, I at last discovered that I was one of a group of teachers who 
were comparing notes as to the various “bad boys” with whom they 
were in conflict. I was just in the act of attempting a cowardly ascape, 
Th w ^en I saw the worthy Harold, swiftly approaching with outstretched 
hand. In the masterly way which every really, truly hero can command 
Tech at will, he piloted me out of the throng of teachers and parents, selected 
a secluded spot, and proceeded to carry on an interesting conversation. 
And he had the power to make it so, without any assistance; submission 
was the only requirement. 

I was at once impressed with some change in him. I confess, it was 
ari agreeable one. Somehow, he seemed more sensible, more dignified. 
He seemed to like me just as well, but did not display his regard in the 
same way, which had been his custom hitherto. I found him charming, 
and began to enjoy myself exceedingly. 

I was not surprised when he asked to take me home, and in the same 
friendly and happy mood, we started off. It wasn’t too cold, so we did 
not have to hurry. We walked and we talked; I appreciated his jokes to 
the full, and he laughed with proper glee at mine. He only seized my 
arm when it was absolutely necessary to assist me over some very high 
and dangerous curbing. This was so very contrary to his usual custom, 
that I began to admire him more and more, and when I glanced at him 
from time to time, I felt how truly classic his profile was. 

When we reached my uncle’s home, Harold said, in his most engag¬ 
ing manner: “I’m awfully sorry I can’t be here over Sunday, but I must 
gc to Chicago. If I had known you were coming, I certainly would have 
planned to be here. But I’ll be back Monday noon, and I would like very 
much to call in the evening if you care to let me.” 

12 ‘‘Well,” I answered slowly, “you know I am going home Tuesday 

morning, and as this is Friday. I shall have only three days in which to 
visit all the relatives I have in this town. And if Helen has made any 
plans for that evening-” 

“That’s all right,” he broke in, “I’ll call up Monday as soon as I get 
home, and you can tell me then.” 

I agreed to this, and after a perfectly lovely handshake, and lots of 
it,too, he left. As I heard his manly steps ringing on the cement walk, I 
was sure I detected a perceptable thrill in the region of my heart. 

It is scandalous, but I dreamed about him that night, and still the 
next, and had a vivid night-mare about him Sunday night. However.. 





since I was prepared to tell him he might come over Monday evening, I 
felt quite cheerful, in spite of my troubled slumbers. 

As it is my wont to ramble on and on, I had told my aunt and uncle, 
all my cousins and various other persons, how much better I liked Har¬ 
old, how nice and sensible he had become, and also that I expected him 
to call me up sometime Monday afternoon. So, you see, it was surely 
not because the telephone rang, and no one paid any attention, that I re¬ 
ceived no message from Harold that day. Helen teasingly assured me 
that probably Mariette had “put her foot down.” 

Now I began to see plainly that I had detected no thrill, and fur¬ 
thermore, that anyway, I didn’t desire to see him. And further to as¬ 
suage any lingering disappointment which I might have felt, I had a fine 
time that evening, because Harry and Helen, and Harry’s friend, Joe, and The 
I went out riding in Joe’s car. 

Tech 

* sic * * * 

Two weeks later, when perusing the local column of the Brayton 
weekly sheet, I found one cause for Harold’s non-appearance. I give its 
gist: Harold had secretly been married in the month of August, to Miss 
Mariette Marts, who was, for the time being, making her home in 
Chicago. 

BERTHA E. SUCHER. 


mistaken iEbitonre 

For some unknown reason the Villa had been closed for a few days 
that October, and thus afforded the girls of the school a welcome rest 
and recreation, hour of the X I I’s had decided on a houseparty as their 
particular fun, and so on Wednesday, when school closed, they betook 
themselves to the Sorority House, filled the larder, brought down neces¬ 
sary wardrobes and began life. 

The Sorority House, Slide Inn, as they called it, was a cottage a 
story and a half high. Jt contained four rooms down stairs, a huge liv¬ 
ing room, a music room, a dining room and kitchen; and two bedrooms 
and a bath upstairs. There was also a basement consisting only of coal 13 
room and furnace rooms. A large veranda stretched across the front of 
the cottage, with immense pillars and a low, slanting roof which gave 
th£ bungalow appearance of Slide Inn. The house was furnished in mis¬ 
sion throughout. It had been swept and cleaned entirely the day before 
school closed and -now the little cupboard in the kitchen, which served 
for a pantry, was laden with good things to eat,—so many, in fact, that 
the curtain drawn across the front of it bulged grotesquely. 

Mildred, Jane, Edith and Helen had done all this and much more. On 
W ednesday night, a big marshmallow toast had been given. John, the 
furnace man, had built a fine log fire in the living room fire place, and 
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everyone had had the “best kind of a time.” But after the guests had 
all departed and the four girls were left alone, all sorts of fears began to 
creep upon them. Each one took a good look under the beds, in the 
closets, and linen chest, in search of any malefactor who might be hang¬ 
ing around. Edith went so far as to stow away a big butcher knife un¬ 
der her pillow, to use in case of emergency, and Helen had smuggled in¬ 
to a convenient corner, a civil war gun which she had found at home, and 
hired a boy to bring over, for it was very heavy. But strange noises 
were heard that night, and when morning broke, four sleepy girls got 
up, dressed and went down stairs together to prepare breakfast, expect¬ 
ing to find things scattered far and wide just as a burglar might have left 
them, for surely some one had been in the house. But everything was 
just as it had been left. During the dish-washing period, after break¬ 
fast, it was decided to bring down Mildred’s big St. Bernard dog, Jack; 
he would be a protection, and no one would know but that the girls had 
wanted him just for fun. So Jack was brought over and a bed was fixed 
for him in the kitchen. 

• 

Thursday night, the girls had asked four of the boys, their “best” of 
course, to dine with them at six-thirty. Jane worked all day, making 
salads and desserts, for Jane was a famous cook; and Mildred helped her, 
playing the role of “Handy.” Edith and Helen dived into house cleaning, 
and, as the hours flew past, the dust and dirt flew out and delicious and 
tempting viands passed into the oven or ice-box, as the case might be. 

The boys came and everything went as finely as possible. The boys 
helped with the dishes, (unusual, but true) and all the good things that 
were left were carefully put in the ice box and cupboard for future lunch¬ 
ing. Then they all betook themselves to the music and living rooms, 
where such good times, as only congenial young people can have, were 
had that night at Slide Inn. 

When the wee, small hours were fast approaching, four tired girls 
climbed the stairs and no sooner lay down than they were all fast asleep. 
Jack was down stairs to ward off any evil doer, so the girls slept sound¬ 
ly. Late the next morning, Edith awoke, and thought to surprise the 
girls by noiselessly dressing, slipping down stairs and preparing break¬ 
fast before she awakened them. She got as far as the kitchen, when lo 
and behold! The ice box door was open. Every vestige of eatables, ex¬ 
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cepting some cheese, fruit, bacon and uncooked vegetables, was gone. A 
milk crock lay upside down in the middle of the kitchen floor. Edith 
pulled back the curtain on the cupboard and, sure enough, the robber had 
devoured that delicious pudding which Jane had made the day before. He 
surely must have liked it, for the baking dish in which it had been, w’as 
licked up clean. Tears sprang to Edith’s eyes. 

“Girls,” she called loudly and excitedly at the foot of the stairs: “Oh, 
I say, girls, some horrid person has stolen all our good eatables!” 

“Uh,” came sleepily from above. 

“There isn’t anything here to eat; w’e’ve had a burglar!” and she 
fairly shrieked the last word. 










“Oh, come on back to bed, Edith,” drawled Jane. “What are you 
walkin’ in your sleep for? It isn’t morning yet!” 

“But girls, honest it’s true. We haven’t a thing to eat except some 
bacon and cheese.” 

Edith’s tone of voice proved that she was indeed wide awake. Soon 
three white robed figures, including sleepy Jane, tumbled down the stairs 
and followed Edith into the kitchen. 

“Now who, do you suppose, has had the pure and unadulterated nerve 
to swipe our feed?” commented Helen, as she stood shivering on the cold 
kitchen floor, her pink feet tucked beneath the hem of her gown. 

Whoever it was, he must be somebody awful horrid and mean,” 
whimpered Mild'red. “I wonder if it was the boys, hateful old things, 
sounds just like ’em!” 

“Now, Middie, you know Ed. wouldn’t do anything like that against The 
you. Didn’t you say last night he was “All in All?” If he hears you Tech 
call him hateful, he’ll take back that good looking frat pin. Oh! you 
Eddie!” 

The girls loved to tease Mildred, for she was so easily teased, and 
“Ed” was her weak point. 

“Oh come,” said unruffled Jane, “it probably was some half-starved 
scoundrel who knew we were generous beyond expression. I’m half 
starved now, myself; guess I’ll call up the grocery; Dad’s credit’s still 
good,” and she calmly seated herself at the phone and proceeded to order 
everything imaginable and enough for a month. 

As she passed through the living room on her way up stairs, to dress, 
she saw Jack sleeping like a log near the fireplace where a few curling 
lines of smoke betrayed hidden fire. 

“Well, Jack, wake up, we’ve had a burglar. You’re a fine bunch of 
dog flesh! Why didn’t you bite him, or at least bark and let us finish 
him? You’d better join the city police force.” 

But Jack was too comfortable to stir, and Jane’s sarcasm was lost. 

At first, the girls were going to tell of their narrow escape from sud¬ 
den death or injury for life, but owing to objections which would surely 
be forthcoming from fond Mamas and Papas, for a continuation of the 
house party, the secret remained between the four. That afternoon, how¬ 
ever, when the girls went to the matinee, they took particular pains to 
lock up everything, good, and left Jack outside to guard the house. 

After that evening’s social affair, the girls sat around the fireplace in 
their kimonas, talking and taking down their hair. Various hued bunches 
of curls were placed on a low taborette nearby and four sleepy girls again 
trudged off up stairs and left them. 

About two o’clock that morning, a slight noise was heard in the 
kitchen. Jane, who had been up to get some tooth-ache lotion, and had 
not yet gone to sleep, heard it. She noiselessly awoke the other girls. 

“There’s some one in the kitchen, girls, I hear him and I’m going down 
stairs and shoot him,” and she cast a withering glance at the gun in the 
corner. 
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The girls crawled out of bed, donned their kimonas and silently par¬ 
aded down the stairs. 

“Guess I’ll put on my curls/’ said Mildred, “I look better in them, 
and I’d hate to have anyone see me without them. They’re just over 
here.” But even after groping on the taborette and around it, no curls 
could be found. All this time, the noise continued. The swing door was 
open into the kitchen but the girls could see no light. 

“I tell you, girls,” said Jane, in an almost inaudible whimper, “I’ll 
turn on the light very quickly, ’cause the kitchen switch is right there by 
the door in the dining room. Then we’ll all pounce into the kitchen and 
startle him so he can’t move. One of us can grab his revolver and an¬ 
other one telephone while three of us hold him. Already now!” 

Without a single sound, they passed through the living room into 
the dining room to the kitchen door. Jane put out her hand, turned the 
electric switch and the bright light revealed—not the figure of a burly 
man in a black mask, but Jack, placidly licking up a pan of pudding. The 
noise which Jane had heard, had been the pan whirling on the floor as 
Jack’s strong tongue lapped the pudding. In the middle of Jack’s bed, 
in a crumpled mass, were the missing curls. 

To say the girls were dumbfounded, is stating it mildly. No one ut¬ 
tered a sound for all of two minutes. Then Jane drawled— 

“Well, I’ll be jiggered!” 

AD ALIN A DeLENT. 


HEROISM. 

The immense throng, surging against the restraining bulwark of 
burly patrolmen, gasped in anticipation of the outcome of the daring 
deed that was being enacted within the walls of the doomed structure. 

Shortly after the discovery of the fire two figures had been seen to 
enter the building, groping their way thru the thick stifle of the doorway. 
Naught had been seen of them now for some five minutes. 

The crowd, shuffling their feet and mumbling nervously, eyed the 
building in apprehension. 

The pungent smoke that rolled from the cellar and first floor was 
now’shot thru at its base with a dull red glow. The skylight in the rear 
fell, tinkling, and a burst of flame fairly licked the faces of two pipemen, 
stationed on the second floor of the building next door. The sharp sta- 
catto of a thirty-five-foot extension ladder being run up to a third floor 
sill, beat itself on the numbed senses of the throng above the dull, ex¬ 
plosive hiss of the streams in the basement as they “hit it,” the hoarse 
commands of officers, and the omnipresent sucking roar of the fire. A 
pipeman, coughing, sprawled heavily from the cellar, his wet rubber 
clothes smoking. Another groped his way into the reek to take his place. 

A little squad of truckmen, whose bobbing lanterns cast grotesque 
shadows about, shuffled into the doorway, with lowered heads. It was 
their job to find the two men who had so mysteriously entered the build¬ 
ing some time before. In a moment they staggered out, coughing in 
their smoke-sponges. Again they charged, but before they could reach 











the doorway, two figures, smoking from head to foot, burst into their 
arms from the reek of the doorway, both clinging tightly to a small bit 
of paper. 

Patrolmen, physicians and citizens alike endeavored to part the two, 
but all in vain. In their stupor they clung tenaciously to their prize. 

When, finally, it was wrested from their grasp by the combined 
efforts of half a dozen patrolmen, it was held to the light, and the 
scorched and battered, the inscription on the cover of the little pamphlet 
stood out clearly: “THE TECH, January.” It was the only surviving 
copy of the January TECH. 

At the mention of the 1 ECH a man in the crowd peered anxiously 
into the faces of the two heroes. For a moment he studied, then with a 
bharp exclamation he straightened up, and throwing his hat in the air, 
shouted: “Hooray! It’s Dwinell and Mulford!” 

Very bashfully, amid the cheers of the multitude the two heroes 
ducked around the corner and made the nearest soda fountain. 

“LEE” BONIFACE. 


THE MIND IS ALL. 

An intellectual geezer lived alone 

And spent his time enlarging his own dome. 

He minded not men’s petty peace and strife, 

“The Mind is All,” he sagely said of life. 

All day he perched upon his lonely peak 
And mused, but very seldom did he speak. 

His wisdom heeded not his tattered shirt. 

“We are but clay and dirt returns to dirt.” 

A geezeress sat on a neighb’ring height, 

She was, to mildly speak, an awful fright. 

And oft she gazed on him and he on her. 

“The Mind is All,” they stoutly did aver. 

“Come over on my height and think with me, 
There’s room for two to think here,” thus spake he, 
“We’ll think of How and Why and When and Where 
The Mind is All.” Straight came she over there. 

Down in the vale below men came and went. 

And in the common round their lives they spent, 
Concerned themselves with Fear and Hate and Love. 
“The Mind is All,” said they who lived above. 

They heeded not the winter’s chilling blast, 

But thot their think,—and turned to ice at last. 




Their frozen forms remain there to this day. 

“The Mind is All!” to men they seem to say. 

ELAINE JACK, T4. 
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Thorton had been walking in the confusing and absolute gloom of a 
London fog for perhaps an hour. But so buried in thought had he been, 
that not until now did the full realization come to him that he was lost. 
He stood quite still and tried to think just where he was, but everything 
was a bewildered uncertainty. “Confound this beastly England, any¬ 
way,” he muttered to himself. “Who could have dreamed it would so 
soon become like this?” 

It was just at this moment, as he so stood, realizing that he, Jack 
Thorton, was hopelessly lost in the most familiar part of London, that a 
muffled call startled him. He listened. It came again. “Help me! Come 
to me, some one!” Unmistakably it was a woman’s voice, frightened 
and appealing. 

“Yes,” he called in reply, trying to brush away the thick clouds en¬ 
veloping him, “Hold on, I’m coming. Speak again, so I can place you.” 
The voice sounded once more; this time seemingly ahead and a little to 
the right. 

Thorton stumbled forward with outstretched, groping arms. In a 
minute he called again, “Where are you now?” 

This time the answer came from the left, “Here I am! Here! ’ 

“For Heaven’s sake!” he shouted, “keep still, if you want me to find 
you. Don’t move a single step, but keep on calling.” 

His voice was impatient and commanding. Evidently the woman re¬ 
cognized this, for she did as he directed. Thorton plunged forth again 
and almost instantly collided with the slight figure of a girl. He stepped 
back, apologetically, and the girl uttered an exclamation of indignant 
surprise, followed by a ripple of involuntary laughter. 

“Oh,” she gasped, “I’m so glad you found me. What a long time 
you’ve been in doing it! It seems that I’ve been wandering in this chok¬ 
ing fog for ages.” 

“I should have found you sooner,” he retorted, “if you had kept stiff. 
You must have moved after you first called.” 

“Why, of course, I thought I’d meet you.” 

“Which is very dangerous in a fog,” he answered. He didn’t tell her 
he had stumbled and fallen twice in his efforts to locate her. He was ir¬ 
ritated, angry at himself, at her, at the whole world, and then provoked 
at himself for being so easily upset. 

Turning to the girl, he courteously said, “I fear I am lost, too. but I 
may be of some assistance to you. It is a frightful night for a girl to be 
out alone, and dangerous, too. Where do you wish to go?” 

“To the Hotel Alexander,” the girl replied, with some spirit and 








haughtiness. “Surely it can’t be far. You will take me home as quickly 
as possible, won’t you?” 

“You may be sure of that,” he returned. “For where in the world 
lay the charm of staying out longer in a cold, dank fog, with such a pert, 
self-willed girl as this?” he asked himself. 

“But why don’t we move on, then?” she asked. 

The humor of the situation swept over Thorton, and he broke into a 
laugh. “Move on? Yes, we might move on if I had the slightest idea 
where to move.” 

“Then you’r not a Londoner?” the girl exclaimed. “Oh, I might 
have known it. You are an American, too.” She joined in the laugh, 
and the mental atmosphere, at least, was cleared. 

Slowly and carefully they moved on now, but singularly contented 
with the fact that they were with some one from home. 

“I hope I’m not taking you greatly out of your way,” she ventured. 

“Oh, no not in the least,” he answered gaily. Surely his feelings had 
changed within the last few minutes. He felt all at once an overwhelm¬ 
ing desire and ability to move mountains in order that this girl might 
walk through. But, unfortunately, there were no mountains at hand only 
the grim, relentless, unfathomable fog. 

Suddenly, a flash of light appeared. Voices and music were heard. 
1 hey had reached her hotel. The girl turned to him, impulsively hold¬ 
ing out her hand. “No, you need come no further. Thank you. Thank 
you. Who knows? Perhaps some day we’ll meet again in old New York. 
Good-bye.” 

For a minute or two he stood where she had left him, gazing stupid¬ 
ly after her. Then he pulled himself together with a short laugh, and 
walked on around the corner to his own hotel. But before reaching it, 
he had decided not to give up his search until he discovered the identity 
of his lady of the fog. 

As he walked through the lobby in a state of exultation, the clerk 
handed him a cablegram. His face fell as he read the words demanding 
his immediate return to New York. But he would be free within a few 
weeks, free to search the whole world if necessary. Never for one instant 
did he doubt but that he would find her. Every word and intonation of her 
voice were as vivid as if he had known her all his life. He wished he 
had seen her face more distinctly. At least, the light had shown directly 
on him and he knew that if ever they should meet, she would recognize 
him. 

Regretfully, Thorton boarded the Oceanic the following week. Set¬ 
tling himself comfortably in his steamer chair, he was soon lost in reverie. 
All about him were groups of people, laughing and talking. He and his 
thoughts were alone. 

Suddenly he was aroused by a strangely familiar laugh and voice. 
He looked up to see a vivaciously pretty girl talking merrily to some 
friends. The wind was blowing stray brown curls about her face, in spite 
of the red ribbon tied about her head. Such a charming picture did she 



make, that Thorton gazed in admiration, unconsciously straining his ears 
to catch her words. As he listened, he was startled to hear her say, 
“Yes, and a real, live American came to my rescue in the—” 

At that instant she glanced up and met the eyes of Thorton. She 
stopped, her face flushed, and a little gleam of pleased recognition came 
in her eyes as he involuntarily raised his cap. The real, live American 
had found his lady of the fog. 

GLADYS DITEWIG. 
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Helena Burgess. 

Lambda Phi Sorority held its annual Christmas dance on December 
twenty-ninth at the Knights of Columbus Hall. 


1116 Miss Isabelle and Mr. Burch Coffey gave one of the most enjoyable 

T ec h o £ the h 0 ijd a y dancing parties on Christmas night at the Knights of Col¬ 
umbus Hall. The hall was prettily decorated with the Christmas colors 
and mistletoe was' discovered in the most unexpected places. The two 
hundred maids and youths who danced the wee small hours away were 
largely Bradley students. This delightful occasion as well as many 
others during the holiday vacation was given in honor of Miss Marie 
Noel, guest of Miss Coffey and Miss Pindell. 


Miss Harriet McCormick and Mr. George Smith gave a large dance 
at the Women’s Club on the evdiing of Saturday, December thirtieth. 


New Year’s afternoon the active girls of Omicron Tri Kappa en¬ 
joyed a theatre party at the Orpheum. 


Sigma Phi fraternity had a “stag” on December fifteenth. Those 
present were Messrs. Jacquin, Lackland, Coriell, Harsh, Warner, Wyck- 
off, Fransisco, Sieburg. They also enjoyed another of these “feed” af¬ 
fairs on January tenth. 


Frank Scherer, one of Bradley’s most far-famed athletes, is pledged 
to Alpha Pi fraternity. 


Lambda Phi Sorority gave a spread at the Teachers’ Club, on Satur¬ 
day, December thirtieth. Those present were: Misses Clift, Glasgow, 
Drury, Paul, Burgess, Sucher, Grant, Garrett, Lidle, Muir, King, Coen 
and Mrs. Nettie Jobst Frankie. 


The Glasgow Orchestra, composed of Peoria’s leading musicians. 
The best for all occasions. J. W. Glasgow, director. Phone Bluffs 2084. 
















BRADLEY’S NEW FRATERNITY. 


Within the last few weeks a new fraternity, which will hereafter be 
known as the Beta Sigma Mu, has been organized and granted! recogni¬ 
tion by the Bradley faculty. 

The present members of the fraternity are Strauch, VonLevern, 
Riseche, Neeb, Snyder, Neehouser, Bilger, Kirn and Browne as honor¬ 
ary member. 

“Bob” Moore and “Dick” Graner are wearing Sigma Phi ribbons. 


On Leap Year night some of the younger Bradley girls gave a sub¬ 
scription dance at Glen Oak Park. We have not heard of any marriages 
as yet, resulting from this affair, but remember, boys, the girls had the 
chance if they had wanted to. 

On December twenty-eighth, Omicrons and their guests enjoyed 
their eleventh annual dance at the Knights of Columbus Hall. 

On December twentieth the annual Christmas party of Omicron 
Sorority was held at the home of Marie Donley. 

On New Year's Eve the Misses Keithley entertained at a “watch” 
party at their home on Knoxville avenue. Their guests were Misses Reu- 
ling, Donley, Schwentser, Waugh, Faber, Parker, Maple; Messrs. Batch- 
elder, Bunn, Smith, Ballance, Parker, Pfeiffer, Harmon, Kuhl and Smith 
of Pekin. 


The Beta Sigma Mu Fraternity gave their first dance, since the or¬ 
ganization of the fraternity, in Bradley Park on Friday evening, January 
nineteenth. All those who have attended the dances given by the mem¬ 
bers of this fraternity, before their organization, know that this meant 
one of the best times ever, for those who attended. 


Miss Ella Westlake entertained at her home on Glenwood street, to 
a small party, on the evening of December sixteenth. Those present 
were Misses McDonald and Gilbert; Messrs. Westlake, Johnston, 
Reucher and Browne. 


The young ladies of the Students’ Club, at Mrs. (Date’s, at 162 Fre- 
donia Ave., gave a Leap Year party in honor of the young men of the 
club, on the evening of January ninth. 

A theatre party was followed by a luncheon at the Colonial. 
All reported a fine time and the boys wished that leap year came oftcner. 
Those present were: The Misses Hullinger, Rust, Gunderson, Dawson, 
Hadley, Fairchild, Meyer; Messrs. Johnston, Rueche, Neehouser, Neeb, 
Root, Hainline, Shaffer. 
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THE EDUCATED MAN. 

The questions which Dr. Packard read to us a few weeks ago, we 
print below. According to the University of Chicago Professor who 
asked them, if a person could answer yes to all of them, he was an edu¬ 
cated man. While we may think that these are fanciful and theoretical 
questions, yet there is no doubt but that they affect fundamental things. 
Many people think that person educated who can carry himself well, 
converse well, who knows his business. These questions, which we pub¬ 
lish, however, affect something more than outward appearance, they 
touch the inner man. Perhaps the man who asked the questions was 
right. 



















Has education given you a sympathy with all good causes and made 
you espouse them? 

Has it made you public-spirited? Has it made you a brother to the 
weak? 

Have you learned to make friends and to keep them? Do you know 
what it is to be a friend to yourself? 

Can you look an honest man or a pure woman in the eye? Do you 
see anything to love in a little child? Will a lonely dog follow you in the 
street? 

Can you be high minded and happy in the meaner drugeries of life? 

Do you think dish-washing and hoeing corn just as compatible with 
high thinking as piano-playing or golf? 

Are you good for anything to yourself? Can you be happy alone? 

Can you look out on the world and see anything but dollars and 
cents? Tech 

Can you look into a mud-puddle by the way-side and see a clear sky? 

Can you see anything in the puddle but mud? Can you look into the sky 
at night and see beyond the stars? Can your soul claim relationship with 
the Creator? 


ELECTIONS. 

Soon Illinois will be instructing her delegates for the National Con¬ 
ventions. In many colleges in the country, the students h^ve straw bal¬ 
lots to decide their choice for candidates. The Tech has been asked to 
head such a movement in Bradley, and to join with a number of the col¬ 
leges of Illinois in collecting the statistics. If the authorities think well 
of the plan, it will be carried out. We think it a fine one. 


Bradley is continually adding studies to her courses. We suggest 
that girls be taught to get on and off the street-cars. 


THE TECH. 

Some of the people of Bradley have been laboring under the impres¬ 
sion that the Tech is published by and for a few students at Bradley. 25 
The Tech staff does not publish the paper for themselves or simply to 
be keeping busy. The Tech belongs to the school and ought to be sup¬ 
ported in more ways than in simply reading it. The students claim some 
months that the Tech is no good, but even so, it is much too good for 
many students. The staff can not make all the news, it is up to the school 
to furnish it. -If the students want an athletic column, they must support 
athletics; if they want a club column, they must have clubs and report 
them; if they want locals, they must get funny and 1 spread it around, and 
if they want stories, they must write them. The Tech box is always open 
and anything of merit is welcomed. 







Alumni and Former Students 


Miss Vivian Boniface. 

Among the out-of-town people who came to Peoria for some of the 
Christmas dances were Misses Florence Cole, Pekin; Eleanor Coen, 
Bloomington; Irma Moschel, Washburn; Mr. and Mrs. Harry Twed- 
dale, Washburn; Howard Mellow and Spencer Mellow, Lacon. 
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Two Bradley visitors during the first week of the winter quarter were 
Miss Elizabeth Cockle and Miss Frances Walker, home for the holidays 
from Philadelphia. This is Miss Walker’s second year at the Baldwin 
School, and Miss Cockle’s first, and both are very enthusiastic about their 
work, especially in painting. 


Miss Harriet Block, who is attending Ossining-on-the-Hudson, also 
spent the hojidays at home. 


Mrs. James C. McCrea spent Christmas with her father and mother, 
Dr. and Mrs. Sloan. 


Miss Martha Grant, ’08, is, this year, teaching History at an Indiana 
High School, where there are about a hundred and twenty-five students, 
and all of the type that wears out a whole set of teachers (sometimes 
including the principal) in one year. Miss Grant says that once when 
count was kept of the number of books taken home for study, all but 
seven of the entire lot were found to have been left in the building. 


Miss Amy Keithley, ’10, is, this year, at Wells which she says she 
likes even better than Wisconsin, where she has attended since leaving 
Bradley. 


Mr. Francis J. Neef, ’03, visited Peoria a few hours on December 26th. 
to attend the annual Alpha Pi banquet. Mr. Neef is professor of Ger¬ 
man at Dartmouth College. 





















HOROLOGICAL 


F. W. MacDonald. 

Prof. Hart pleasantly entertained the students in drafting, on Mon¬ 
day, Wednesday and Friday afternoons. This social hour is enjoyed by all. 


Have you heard the anvil down in the Forge room? 


J. R. Beggs has returned and is working in the Fnishing Dep't. 
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Did he run? 

Guess he did. For he’s back in Peoria, anyway. 


A goodly number of convicts have arrived during the past few weeks. 
A number are hoping for pardons, before their time expires. 


Thos. Daugherty has returned and is working in the Engraving 
Dep’t. 


Have you seen Teaser’s mustache? 


A. A. Van Rie has enlisted in Company A, of Finishing. 

G. M. Spies has returned from his home in Steubenville, Ohio, where 
he was working during the Holidays. 
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Private lessons in skating each evening at the rink. 

Special attention given to ladies. 

Prices reasonable. 

Address, GERMAIN BELLANGER, Finishing Dep’t. 


L. E. Coburn has returned, and is serving his time in filing. 


H. S. Record, an old student, paid us a visit during the past week. 


Pete—“Dot a cideratte? I want to smode. 
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On Saturday morning, Dec. 23rd, the students of the Horological 
gathered in the Social Hall at the Gymnasium to enjoy a stag party. The 
morning was spent in a social way. 

\\ ith Mr. 1 easer at the piano, the following musical selections were 


given: 

Cornet Duet.Messrs. Bowser and Conver 

Viohn Solo ...Mr. F E Brown 

banjo and Mandolin selections.Mr. A. T. Westlake Jr 

Dr. Buigess gave a talk on what the Gymnasium should mean to the 
Horological Students. 

Light refreshments were served. A good time was reported by all. 


Considerable excitement was aroused in “C” Dep’t. when Ross thot 
the floor was his stool. 


Heard the latest? There’s a Canary in “C” Room, and a House in 
filing. 


Mr. Glain, a former student, was a visitor last week. 


Mr. Carl Anderson has returned from his home in Bedford, Indiana, 
where he has been assisting his father during the holidays. He will not 
be in school for several days, however, owing; to some work that is be¬ 
ing done on his theatre, and which requires his personal attention. 


Better put your name on that list for the Gym class. You may never 
have the chance to take this kind of work after you leave Bradley. 


Miss Irene Fathman, ’ll, of St. Louis, is studying vocal music as well 
as teaching Domestic Economy. She expects to go abroad next year 
with her teacher. 


Mr. Walter E. Ashley, who was a student at Bradley last year, is now 
teaching Manual Training in Jones Academy. Dwight, Okla. 


Mr. Lucius A. Fritze, who graduated in 1909, and after that com¬ 
pleted a course in Chemistry at the University of Illinois, now has a fine 
position as head chemist in the laboratory of the American Water Works 
and Guarantee Co., of Pittsburg, Pa. He is in charge of four chemists. 
This is exactly the kind of work for which he made preperation. 


Mr. Sidney B. Cutright, of the class of 1903, is now in charge of a 
large canning factory at Hoopeston, Ill. He is the proud father of a 
daughter born the first of January. 




















LOCALS 


Robert Moore. 

A man is either a man or a mouse. 

If the girls knew which was which, wouldn’t there be complications? 


PHEW! 

At opposite ends of the sofa, 
They sat with vain regrets; 
She had been eating onions, 
He—smoking cigarettes. 


REFRESHING CANDOR. 

(Heard in Economics): “Is there any reason for the high prices of 
sugar?” 

“Yes, the people are willing to pay it.” 


ERROR? 

You have missed bliss, 

If you have missed, 

The Kiss of the Mistletoe Miss. 


IMPROVING. 

“J. B. likes to hear herself talk.” 

“Is that all you have against her?” 

“Could anything be worse?” 

Certainly. J. B. used to like to hear herself sing.” 


Man, 

Maid, 

Davenport. 

He courts, 
Question pops, 
Curtain drops. 

















Tom Goodfellow—“Does ‘transpire’ mean when you sweat?' 


J. Ticknor—“I wish it would blizzard so I wouldn’t have to go to 
school.” 


H. Miller—“I am furious with anger, so that I can’t speak.” 


Two heads are better than one, 
When a proposition lacks; 

So get them together 

And make some healthy smacks. 


GIRLS. 

Leap year has come at last; 

Grab a man and hold him fast, 

For it will soon be past. 

Make good time with what thou hast. 


G. Wray (walking into history room and’ addressing a learned look¬ 
ing young woman, with a book on her nose and glasses in her hand.)— 
“Say, I have had this history in high school, do you suppose I can get 
out of it?” 

L. L. Miss—“Yes, I expect you can; you better see Dr. Burgess; I’ve 
got to take it myself.” 


“It is better to be a has been, 
Than to never be at all; 

But it is better to be an iser, 
In this old terrestrial ball.” 


Helen—“Ray means good; James means beloved. I wonder (blush¬ 
ing) what Bryce means?” 

Girl Chum—“Well, let us hope that Bryce means business.” 


HER ARMS AROUND HIS NECK. 

30 Her arms around his neck: 

“Goodbye, my husband-to-be.” 

“Goodbye, my wife-was-to-have-been-and-will-be-yet-maybe.” 
“Goodbye.” 

“Goodbye.” 

“Goodbye.” 

“Goodbye.” 

“Good-night.” 


Sleepy Senior—“Gee, girls are expensive.” 

Wide-awake Senior—“Yes, but say, guy, ain’t they worth it, though?” 
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WHY HE WENT TO COLLEGE. 

The old Professor asked: 

“Why did you come to college? 

You are not studying, 

Or trying to gain knowledge.” 
“Well,” said Willie Boy, 

“It hasn’t to me been evident, 

But mother said it is 
To fit me to be president. 

When my uncle to me wrote, 

He said it was to sow wild oats, 

But my sister Carrie 

Says to get a chum for her to marry. 
But dad says without a doubt, 

And his decision takes first rank, 

That I go here 

To break the bank.” 


A parlor ought to be called a spoonholder. 


^ rank Berg, to Dr. Packard—“I caught cold from drinking from a 
damp glass.” 


The following attractions will appear this season at the Newbpi 
Theatre: 

George Elston in “The Great Bear.” 

Roger Schenck in “The Hoosier Schoolmaster.” 

J. Bunn in “Gentleman Jim.” 

and 

The great and only Sertha Bucher in 

“The Flirting Princess.” 


Dr. Packard—“What is-?” • 

F. Scherer—“Sulphur Radial.” 

Dr. Packard—“What is Sulphur Radial?” 

F- S.—“I don’t know. I saw it in the book once.” 


Some of the boys from the “Bac” class, started to go through the 
Clark Distillery, but I am sorry to say some were missing when the roll 
was called. I expect they were afterwards carried away with the 
grandeur of the place. Then the survivors went out to Bartonville, 
where the whole party had a hard time getting away, for the attendants 
at Bartonville could hardly believe they were absolutely sane. 

Why does J. Bunn want the fellows to whistle for him? 

H. M. W.—“He had several girl sisters and only two boy brothers.” 

















Miss Brown—“Who were the Jews??' 

Dr. Wycoff—“Who were the Jews!” 

Miss Brown—“Yes.” 

Dr. Wycoff—“Oh. the Jews, why the Jews-er-er-er were just Jews.” 


Dwinell, in Dutch—“Zuruck means back, ziegen means draw, then 
zuruckziegen must mean backsliding.” 


Helen—“Joe, won’t you love me, I’m cold.” 
Joe—“I can’t, my love is cold, too.” 


He (just on a six months’ business trip)—“Goodbye, darling. I will 
write often.” 

e She—“Yes, do, dear—if—it’s only a cheque.” 
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“I meant to have told you of that hole,” said an Irishman, to a friend, 
who had fallen into a pit in the Irishman’s garden. 

“No matter,” said Pat, “I’ve found it.” 


The old fashioned man (to his wife), eyeing the lady in the fashion¬ 
able, skimpy, hobble skirt—“Woman! it’s ridiculous for you to think of 
wearing such a fearful looking contraption!” 

“My gracious, man! Don’t you see it’s just made with about half the 
material?” 


Don’t trouble trouble, 

Until trouble troubles you; 
Don’t take an exam., 

Until the questions are to do. 


It’s just one thing after another, 

In this world of woe; 

Just one thing after another,.. 
Even the boys after the girls go. 


Senior (pompously)—“Well, I guess I know a few things.” 
Freshman (pompadourly)—“Well, I guess I know as few things as 
anybody.”—Ex. 


“Now they claim that the human body contains sulphur.” 

“In what-amount?” 

“Oh, in varying quantities.” 

“Well, that may account for some girls making better matches than 
others.”—Ex. 


















Whats Doing 


Richard Graner. 

ENGLISH CLUB. 

On Thursday, January first, at 4 o’clock, the English Club held its 
first meeting of the New Year. Under the leadership of Miss Deitewig, 
the study of “King Lear” was continued, Act III. being particularly dealt 
with. Several members gave short papers on topics incident to this act. 
The meeting ended with a general discussion and refreshments. 


JUNIOR CLASS. 

On Monday, the 15th of January, the Juniors held a business meet¬ 
ing in Room 12. The Committee on Constitution submitted the proposed 
Constitution of the Junior Class for approval. After a somewhat spirited 
discussion, all but one section of the proposed Constitution was accepted. 
Upon motion, the proper change was provided for. 

The next matter taken up was that of class pins. Upon motion, the 
President, Mr. Rutter, appointed a committee of three, Miss De Lent, Mr. 
Cornell and Mr. Yontz, to select a design to be submitted to the class in 
the near future. 


Y. W. C. A. 

Here we are at the beginning of another quarter, and ready for work. 
The Christmas bazaar came off finely and the two associations together, 
took in over one hundred dollars. The bazaar will, no doubt, be an an¬ 
nual affair. Two new mission classes are starting this quarter, one on 
the “Decisive Hour,” and the other a reading club. This club meets in 
the evening at the practice house, and is equally for social and educa¬ 
tional purposes. Our new library is now ready for use and the librarian, 
Miss Edna Brown, has been duly installed in office. The books have 
been placed in the Domestic Science reading room. Do not be afraid to 
make use of them. The calendars were a big success, and the money is 
being used as a delegation fund for the Student Volunteer Conference, 
at Monmouth College, Feb. 2-4. A “box social,” jointly for the Y. W. 
and Y. M., came off on January 12th. Dr. and Mrs. Packard were kind 














enuugh to chaperon the party, and several members of our faculty, also 
members of the associations, were present. Everyone had an old-fash^ 
ioned good time, especially in the “track meet.” As usual, more such 
stunts are promised, and great plans are being made. It will be well for 
you to join early and avoid the rush. Miss Ditewig is the chairman of 
the membership committee. A word to the wise is sufficient. 


Y. M. C. A. DON’T FORGET. 

Don’t forget your dues, ($ .75). 

Don’t forget the meetings. 

Don’t forget Mr. Comstock’s Bible class Wednesday evenings at 
6:45, in the Gym. 

Don’t forget Mr. Lofberg’s class on “Negro Life in the South.” It 
meets Thursdays at 4 p. m. in the club room. 

Don’t forget that five Bradley Y. M. C. A. members spent the Xmas 
vacation at Princeville, in doing deputation work. 

Don’t forget the State Y. M. C. A. Convention which will be held in 
Peoria, Feb. 29-Mar. 1. 

ABOVE ALL. 

Don’t Forget that the Y. M. C. A. Annual Entertainment is to Be 
Given FEBRUARY TENTH. 


LITERARY CLUB. 

The Bradley Literary Club met in the Social Hall, December 10th. 
At this meeting Miss Walters and Miss Shockley were welcomed into 
the club. The program for the evening was a mock debate. Resolved: 
That Domestic Science Is Better Preparation for Bachelorhood Than 
Manual Training. Miss Elizabeth King and Mr. Von Levern upheld the 
affirmative, while Miss Buswell and Mr. Armstrong supported 1 the nega¬ 
tive. The debate was argued both theoretically and practically. So con¬ 
vincing were all the debaters that—as Mr. Graper said—the only safe 
course for a man to pursue is to take both Domestic Science and Manual 
Training. The affirmative won the debate partly through practical de- 
34 monstration and partly, as Mr. Von Levern stated, because Miss King 
and he had the “long and short of it.” The remainder of the evening was 
spent in dancing, after “good eats” had been served. 

On the eighth of January, the club met again, this time debating the 
all important subject, “Initiative and Referendum.” This is the subject 
which we are going to debate with Eureka and Pekin High School, and 
if the participators do as well then, victory is certain. The affirmative 
was well taken care of by Miss M. Rutter, Mr. MacDonald 1 and Mr. 
Mahle, the academy team, and the negative was forcibly expounded by 
Mr. Archer, Mr. Dwinell and Mr. Graner, the college team. The meet¬ 
ing closed with the decision in favor of the negative. 
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BASEBALL 

Ray Maple.Captain 

BASKETBALL TRACK 

Frank Scherer.Captain Wm. Sisson.Captain 

James Ticknor.Manager Frank Berg.Manager 


ATHLETIC BOARD OF CONTROL 

F. C. Brown J. S. Bickle Ralph Lynch Mildred Glasgow Regnier Shoup 
T. C. Burgess C. S. VanDuren A. T. Westlake Howell Snyder Cyril Brown 
William Sisson Harry Miller James Ticknor 



William Sisson, Harry Miller, James Ticknor. 

BRADLEY vs. EUREKA. 

In one of the closest and most exciting games ever played here, 
Bradley defeated Eureka College team by the score of 21 to 19. The 
game was in doubt throughout, first one team and then the other having 
the advantage. Early in the session, Eureka scored two baskets, but 
were soon tied by the fast work of Gray, who starred throughout the 
game. For the rest of the half neither team was able to get a lead of 
more than one point, and when the whistle blew, Bradley led by the 
score of 11 to 10. 

In the second half, Bradley started with more steam, and were soon 
several baskets in the lead. But with three minutes to play, Van Alstine, 
of Eureka, threw two sensational baskets and tieu the score as the 
whistle blew. Five minutes extra time was played. Bradley played with 
a rush, and Cisna soon threw the winning basket. The superb defensive 
work of Shaw and Stephenson kept Eureka from scoring, and the game 
ended, 21 to 19 in Bradley's favor. 


EUREKA AT EUREKA. 

Bradley opened her “away from home” season at Eureka, December 
15th, by winning 31-26. The game, though played on a very small floor, 
was Bradley’s from the start. For the “red and white” team, May, play¬ 
ing his first game at center, led in point-getting—he caging seven bas¬ 
kets, while Gray dropped in four. Of the other Bradley players, Shaw 
and Stephenson, both new men, showed up remarkably well, at the guard 
positions. Van Alstine starred for £ureka, with ten points for his team. 
























BRADLEY vs. ALUMNI. 

In an interesting game between the Bradley “Varsity” and Alumni, 
the regulars managed to defeat the Alumni stars to the tune of 32 to 19, 
but only after a bitterly fought contest had been waged. The Alumni 
started out with a rush, and at the end of the first half, had the regulars 
beaten 12 to 8. In the second half, Coach Brown rushed fresh men into 
the game and soon the regulars pulled away from the Alumni. Schenck 
and Bunn at the guard positions for the Alumni, played great games. 
Schenck’s work being especially noticeable until he had his nose broken 
in the middle of the second half. From this time on, the Alumni seemed 
to slow up, while the regulars were just beginning to show their real 
form. Stevenson at guard and Saylor at center, showed especially good 
The * orm and bid fair to become stars before the season closes. Of the sub- 
Tech sthutes, Maple and Hanna showed best for the regulars. Kuhl and Smith 
led in the scoring for the’ Alumni, while Saylor and May made the most 
points for the regulars. 

This game was the first game ever played in Peoria under the inter¬ 
collegiate rules, and seems to be a desirable change from the old rules. 


LINCOLN COLLEGE. 

Bradley again playing on a small floor, got away with the Lincoln 
College game, January 6, by the score of 23 to 21 in an overtime battle. 
The red and white team opened the game with their accustomed speed, 
completely smothering their opponents in the first half, which ended 19 to 
8. In the second half, Saylor and Cisna took, the forward positions, re¬ 
placing May and Gray, and Bradley started to play more of a defensive 
game. This half, however, ended with the score a tie, 21 to 21, and ini 
extra time, Cisna dropped the winning basket. Scherer, May and Gray 
each caged three baskets, while Shaw and Stephenson played whirlwind 
games at guards. 


THE BASKET BALL LEAGUE. 

This league was organized by Physical Director Brown, three years 
ago, for the purpose of developing players for the varsity, and giving 
more students a chance to enter into the athletic work of the school. So 
far, it has proved a great success, developing school spirit and a greater 
interest in athletics. Several of last year’s men are now playing on the 
varsity. 

The league, this year, will be composed of eight teams, and will be 
divided into two divisions, A and B, of four teams each. A schedule has 
been prepared in which the teams will each play six games, one a week, 
division A to play on Wednesdays, and division B on Fridays. At the end 
of the schedule, the winners in each division will play for the champion¬ 
ship of the school. The champions will be allowed to keep in their pos¬ 
session for a year, the loving cup which was presented to the league by 
the C. L. Crawford 1 Jewelry Company. 









THE PLAYERS IN THE LEAGUE. 


TEAM 1. 

TEAM 5. 

Mulford, Capt. 

Sisson, Capt. 

Otto 

Woodward, H. R. 

Baer, J. 

Sherwood 

Stone, W. 

Clark, T. 

Schlatter 

Cashin 

Walton 

Covey 

Baer, T. 

Black 

Hatch 

Jacquin, W. The 

Clark, R. 

Michelson Tech 

Blossom 

Mitchell 

TEAM 2. 

TEAM 6. 

Collins, Capt. 

Berg, F., Capt. 

Johnson 

Berg, E. 

Spangler 

Blumenshine 

Barrett 

Gorsline 

Wain 

Coffey 

Wilder 

Carter 

Stecher 

Ellis 

McDougal 

Bartels 

Pfeiffer, J. 

Lowes 

Bunn 

Stone, B. 

TEAM 3. 

TEAM 7. 

Tefft, Capt. 

Hughes 

Collyer 

Allen, Capt. 

Triebel, W. C. 

Grieves ^ 

Snyder, H. 

Goodfellow 

Bryant 

Graham 

Williams 

• 

Smith, G. G. 

Hayward 

Elston 

Luke 

Favre 

White 

Salzenstein 

Pfeiffer, R. 

Shepler 
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TEAM 4. TEAM 8. 


Maple, Capt. 


Barnett, Capt. 

Chamberlain 


Mahle 

McClintick 


Armstrong 

Merrill 


Berg, G. W. 

Walker 


Vestal 

Parker 


Gridley 

Shaw 


Browne 

Hildebranai 


Klepinger 

Woodward, K. G. 


Lewis 

Goss, H. H. 


Strause, E. A. 


Division A plays on Wednesdays. 
Division B plays on Fridays. 


SCHEDULE. 
Division A. 


Jan. 10 

Jan. 17 

Jan. 24 

Jan. 31 

Feb. 

7 

Feb. 14 

1 vs. 3 

5 vs. 3 

7 vs. 1 

5 vs. 7 

7 vs. 

1 

5 vs. 1 

5 vs. 7 

7 vs. 1 

5 vs. 1 

1 vs. 3 

5 vs. 

3 

7 vs. 3 



Division 

B. 




Jan. 12 

Jan. 19 

Jan. 26 

Feb. 2 

Feb. 

9 

Feb. 16 

2 vs. 4 

6 vs. 4 

8 vs. 4 

6 vs. 8 

8 vs. 

2 

6 vs. 2 

6 vs. 8 

8 vs. 2 

6 vs. 2 

2 vs. 4 

6 vs. 

4 

8 vs. 4 


He—“But couldn’t you learn to love me, Frances?”. 

She—“I don’t think I could, Harry.” 

He (reaching for hat)—“It is as I feared—you are too old to learn.” 
—Ex. 







PRESENT OCCUPATION OF GRADUATES OF 1911. 


Ethel Leighton.Substitute in the Peoria public schools 

Leslie S. Lord.In business with his father 

Lester R. Mason.Druggist 

Fred H. Maurer. 


At the University of Chicago, entered upon preparation for medicine 


Frank G. Mercer.With the Avery Manufacturing Co. 

Bennett R. Parker..At the University of Chicago, preparing for medicine 

Loring T. Bunn.In business in Peoria 

Wilbur E. Flood.At the University of Illinois, engineering 

Theodore J. Franzen..At the University of Illinois, engineering 

William C. Giessler.....At the LTniversity of Illinois, engineering 

John H. Kuhl.At the University of Illinois, engineering 

Harold D. McMullough.At the University of Ilinois, engineering 

Harry T. McDonald.At the University of Illinois, engineering 

F. Donald Smith.At the University of Illinois, engineering 

Roger Schenck.Assisting in Physical Training at Bradley 


Mary Bibo. Teaching German and Latin in the High School at Princeville 

Helen J. Croman. 

.Assisting her father in his sanitarium at Mt. Clemens, Mich. 


Mary E. Ellis.Teacher in the Peoria Schools 

Bernice Heyle.Teacher in Kansas City, Mo. 

Elizabeth G. King.Teacher in Peoria Schools 

Jean H. Love.At the University of Chicago 

Helen E. Mason.Teacher in the Peoria Schools 

Maude E. McNay.Substitute in Peoria Schools 

Helen M. Nixon.At the University of Chicago 

Edith Rutherford.Teaching in Peoria Schools 

Julia Ulrich.At home 
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The young men who completed the teachers’ course in Manual Train¬ 
ing have positions to teach Manual Training as follows: 


Frank S. Barkdoll.At Willmar, Minn. 

Samuel A. Blackburn.At Putnam School, Spring Valley, Minn. 

Earl R. Bumgarner. At Streator, Ill. 

Ray O. Comp.At Watseka, Ill. 

James H. Cunningham.Toronto, Canada 

Florence L. Grayston.Anderson, Ind 

Warren V. Hartz. At Belvidere, Ill. 

Albert C. Berkeritz. At Cleveland, Ohio 

Albert L. Polscher.Supervisor of Manual Training, Madison, Wis. 

Charles B. Price.Maquoketa, Iowa 

Arthur F. Payne.Bradley Institute, Peoria 

Charlotte M. Tjaden. 


.Supervisor of Drawing and Manual Training, Canton, Ill. 

Those who completed the course in Manual Training are teaching 
that subject in the following places: 

Hulda C. Breitstadt.Quincy, Ill. 

Ruth Brenneman. . Bend> Ind 

Helen Douglas....Peoria, Ill. 

Florence O. Drury.!.Junction City,-Kansas 
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Irene Fathman.... 

Edna Fultz. 

Clara L. Heuse 
Ruth H. Kaempen. 
Willa M. Laird.... 
Leola G. McNeill.. 

Zilpah Miller. 

Pauline Thomasson 


.St. Louis, Mo. 

.Anderson, Ind. 

.Bradley Institute, Peoria 

.Quincy, Ill. 

.Hector, Minn. 

.Noblesvile, Ind. 

.Appleton, Wis. 

..Dietician, at the Sanitarium, Battle Creek, Mich. 
































Special Carriages and Broughams 

FOR PARTIES, WEDDINGS AND RECEPTIONS 
EVERYTHING HIGH CLASS 

Peoria Livery Co. 

Phone 3315 517 Fulton Street 


IT’S FIERCE!! 

The Way PRICES are 
SLASHED by 



315 Main St. PeORIA IlL. 

There Are Reasons 
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Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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For Young Men and Women 

The Bergner Store 

offers a cordial welcome. You’ll find this 
a convenient, comfortable store, where 
you are always sure of the best of service. 

Make yourself at home here, whether 
you have any intention of buying or not. 

We’re now offering many suggestions in 
merchandise for Spring. 

You’ll enjoy the new styles. 

P. A. Bergner & Company 


DOUGLAS SHOE SHOP 

P°, Ugla V S , h0e * at $ L 5 k $4 '°° and $4 - 50 - Custom made line 
at $5.00. Edwin Clapp’s at $6.50. Comprising the best selection of 
men s footwear shown in the City. 

NEW LOCATION, 316 FULTON STREET 

MEYERS & MEYERS, Proprs. 


WHILE EMBRACING THE SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TO 
GET A GOOD EDUCATION AT BRADLEY 

DON’T FORGET 

TO LEARN TO SAVE. OPEN AN ACCOUNT AT THE 

Home Savings and State Bank 

JEFFERSON BUILDING 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 












CUT PRICES NOW ON ALL SUITS, OVERCOATS, 
HATS, CAPS AND FURNISHING GOODS 



215 S. ADAMS ST. 


The 

---- Tech 

For the Girl I Love 

BUY A LOT OF 

Huyler’s, Liggett’s, Johnston’s 

For Sale Only at 

McDougal’s Pharmacy 

MAIN AND ADAMS STS. 


The Duroc Press 

424 FULTON STREET, PEORIA 


For Samples of our Work see 

“THE TECH” and “THE OPINION” 

We have unusual facilities for the manufacture of DANCE and 
PARTY PROGRAMS. New and Novel Ideas furnished on 
short notice. 

BOTH PHONES 3970 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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TRIEBEL & SONS 

112-14 N. Adams St. THE ONLY PLACE 

Across from Court House FOR MONUMENTS 

The Illinois National Bank 

UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 
CORNER ADAMS AND LIBERTY STREETS 
COMMERCIAL AND SAVINGS ACCOUNTS SOLICITED 


WM. C. WHITE 
A. S. OAKFORD 
FRANK FISCHER 
C. A. ANICKER 


OFFICERS: 


PRESIDENT 
VICE-PRESIDENT 
VICE-PRESIDENT 
ASSISTANT CASHIER 


Welte & Wieting 

Jewelers and Opticians 

307 Main St. 112 S. Adams St. 


Basket 

Ball 

Goods 

G. N. Portman 

120 N. Adams St. 


PROMPT 


RELIABLE 


PEORIA 

PRINTING 

AND 

STATIONERY 

COMPANY 


Phone 406 


404 S. Adams St. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 


















BALTIC 
A NEW 

ARROW 

Notch COLLAR 

15c.-2 for 25c. Cluett, Peabody & Co., 


CANDIES LUNCHES 


Gmelich 

313 MAIN ST. 
Peoria, Ill. 


Makers 


Ice Cream 


Fancy Sundaes 


INSECT POWDER 

INSIST ON YOUR GROCER FURNISHING OUR BRAND OF 

Ground and Whole Spices 


ALLAIRE, WOODWARD & CO. 

PHARMACEUTICAL CHEMISTS, DRUG AND SPICE MILLERS 
110 MAIN ST., PEORIA, ILL. 


With a capital and surplus 
of $1,250,000, and deposits 
of $5,500,000 THE COM¬ 
MERCIAL GERMAN NA¬ 
TIONAL BANK is at once 
the largest and strongest 
bank in Illinois, outside of 
Chicago. 

Three per cent, interest paid on 
savings accounts and certificates 
of deposits. 

WALTER BARKER, President 
WILLIAM HAZZARD, Cashier 
321 and 323 South Adams Street 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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The 

Illinois Traction System 

IS THE 

ONE BEST BET ALL THE TIME. 

HOURLY SERVICE TO 
DANVILLE. CHAMPAIGN, DECATUR. CLINTON, BLOOMING¬ 
TON, LINCOLN, SPRINGFIELD, AND ST. LOUIS, MO. 


No Oirt 
No Dust 
No Smoke 
No Cinders 


*M// t 






CHAMPA** 


r. LOUIS! 




Ride the 
“Road ot 
Good 

Service,” 


The McKinley Electric Bridge 

IS NOW OPEN 

FROM ALL ILLINOIS POINTS INTO THE HEART OF ST. 
LOUIS BUSINESS DISTRICT. 

The St. Louis-Peoria Sleeping Car Service 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
























JACQUIN & COMPANY 

HEADQUARTERS FOR FOUNTAIN PENS, BOTH REGULAR 
AND SELF-FILLING 

321 MAIN ST. 


AS GOOD AS CAN BE, 

IS THE SELZ GUARANTEE 

Selz Royal Blue Shoe Store 

Roy B. Roberts, Mgr. Old Phone: Main 4746 313 South Adams St. 


We will have a fine lot of both cut flowers and blooming plants, 
this season, and can supply your wants for any occasion. 

Kuhl’s Flower Shop 

435 MAIN STREET 


SENGENBERGER & CO. 

318 and 320 FULTON STREET 

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC TABLE DELICACIES AND 

LUXURIES 


BOURLAND & BAILEY 

MORTGAGE LOAN INVESTMENTS 
MUNICIPAL BOND SECURITIES 

DIME SAVINGS BANK BLDG. PEORIA, ILLINOIS. 

Mrs. K. L. Goodman 

HAIR DRESSING, MANICURING— 

FINE FRENCH HAIR GOODS 

430 Main St. Phones—Bell Main 1128; Independent 1128 
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Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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PHOTO SUPPLIES 

ANSCO CAMERAS AND FILMS—CYKO PAPERS 

WE DEVELOP AND FINISH YOUR PICTURES IN 24 HOURS 
ENLARGEMENTS MADE FROM YOUR FAVORITE 
NEGATIVES 

“The Tech” Pharmacy 

E. F. ZAGELMEYER, PROP. 

PHONE MAIN 1197 2128 MAIN STREET 

PEORIA, ILL. 


OUR LEADERS: 


Blue Ribbon Salad Dressing 

Blue Ribbon Canned Goods 

America’s Cup Coffee 

ASK YOUR GROCER 

Oakford & Fahnestock 


P. C. BARTLETT 

GROCERY 525 Main St. 


15 Per Cent. Saving 

To the small and large user of Engravings. It will at least 
pay to call on us for estimates. 

CENTRAL ENGRAVING COMPANY, 

201 Main Street. Bell Phone Main 1630 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 












Clearance Sale Prices 


On All Our Young Men’s 

Suits and Overcoats 

All this month. Now is the 
time to buy and save money 

Our February Clearance Sale 

Offers many exceptional values in 

Women’s and Misses’ Suits, 
Coats, Skirts, Furs and Gowns 

And don’t forget the new glove, neckwear, 
hosiery and footwear departments—everything 
is new and strictly in style—just what you 
want to help you look your best! 



















Upwards of 500 fine Suits 
and Overcoats, comprising 
the famous Hart, Schaffner 
&Marx and “R. B. Fashion 
Clothes” makes, now re¬ 
duced for quick clearance. 


REGAL AND PACKARD SHOES, STALEY UNDER¬ 
WEAR, SHIRTS, NECKWEAR, BATH ROBES, 
CAPS, GLOVES — BELOW VALUE. 




ESTABLISHED 1854 

The New Home of Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothes, Stetson 
Hats, Manhattan Shirts, Packard and Regal Shoes. 

















